— — 


ö 
4 Soon dc, -A 


MY NICI T-GOWN and SLIPPERS; | 
TALES IN VERS E. 


(Price Two Shillings and Sixpence) | 


—— —— 


8 3. 


2 f 


P 
* * um * 
— 


*. 
8 2 


8 
4 
— 
7 
| N 
2 % 
— — 


CR 
== 
9 
2 
; 
Are wr — oy, 


MY NIGHT-GOWN and SLIFPERS; f 


OR 


WRITTEN inn » ELB Om HE, ; 


tons ek 4 


"THE * OUNGE R. 


LOAD © N. 


Pink 700m f. CADELL, Jun. ano W. DAVIES, STRAND. 


— ,, 
— 


1797. 


e. 


. 
_—— 


” 1 


44D AGCLENS DEE 24.4 


+ 
4 * 
= 
+ 
1 
- * 
2 
# © ” 
5 
7 
— 
= * 


„ 


47 


ew 


—_ 


— — 


Couxrrous REA DPR, 


. Is, after having Pacha My Nights gown, and Slippers, you hold them 9s "a? 

: ſhillings and ſix- pence all too dear, you have only to journey to the foun- 
tain Caſtalius, in Bzotia, at the very bottom of Mount Parnaſſus, (where 
ſuch mere bijoux as theſe are manufactured) and I will return you the mo- 

; ney Provided, at the ſame time, that you, there, do return to me my 


; rat clean, and uncut. 


Let me, however, give you: a brief account. of theſe Trines. 


#1 he Maid of the Moor, the Newcaſtle Apothecary, and Lodgings os A ngle 
4 Gentlemen, are llip-ſhod Tales, written for an Entertainment which I pro- 
poſed to offer to the Publick, at the Haymarket Theatre, during Lent; - 
and two of them were intended to be ſpoken, (read them, therefore, with 
5 a view to recitation) and the third to be ſung, as light matter, calculated 8 


to relieve the gravity of a didactick performance. 


5 The whole performance (for reaſons unneceſſary to mention, here) was 
? | relinquiſhed :- — 
But, as it is my cuſtom t to avoid the accumulation af my own papers, 5 
in my Bureau, I hold it more adviſcable | to print my t three Stories 5 (light 


as they we). than to burn them. 


I have 
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March 21ft, 1797. 
Piccadilly. 


6 
I have put them into a kind of Crambo- vehicle, to make them connect; 
F OTE a el 
Miſs, to the poiſon, ſo plentifully diſtributed, in the ſhape of Novels, Ro- 
mances, Legendary Tales, &c. &c. I may lay, with. Philoſophers, . that 
the moſt inſignificant things are of ſome utility. Nb: 


Pale? 


O e Board 


| GEORGE COLMAN, 


- I 


13 


TALES 


P 6 * — ; 
” * 
| © =» " bs ” : 1 N ” 
ö 8 ; i ; ” | 
£ 4 | 
0 | | | 
ANTY- 301-2703 C1v7-K * 


Ton, bier, 401 Wits, w were little known to Fame ;— 
No matter: 55 

But to the . they came, 
5 To chatter. | 


8 It was the cuſtom of theſe © three, Fo ns 
VU up late; 8 - 
"And; o'er the embers of the Alchouſe fire, 
| When ſteadier ouſtomers retire, 
5 The choice Triumwviri, d'ye ice, 
n a debate. 


Held a debate N e no a clas. 
Not lo; they cared not who Was in, 5 
Not of a Pin | 
Nor who was out. 
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j All thi dilcourks: on modern. 1 
For in the Muſes was their ſole r — 
They talk'd of ſuch, and ſuch, and ſuch a an 


5 
Of thoſe who 8 and mur. who' Got + not or Vie, 


It coſt them very little pains. 


N 4.0m; 
* a ä - * 


To count the modern Poets, who had brains, 
Twas a imall difficulty ;---"twasn' t eds 


. 2 0 k 
98 * 5 
— 


They were ſo few. {Lt i Hap 2910 MO | ; f 
But to > caſt up the ſcores of 1 EE , 
Who wield a ſtump they call a penn 

Lord they had much to do * th ot 8 
: "0 were fo many. 


Buoy'd on a ſea of E Genius Nee „% ag, 

And like the rare Leviathan ſurpriſes: 810 017 = 0 bnA. 
But the ſmall try of ſcribblers anf outs t- 1217 
They wriggle through. o the mud. in n ſhoals | 9955.0 


It wok have rallied a kalle to i the faces 0 OI 
T hey made, and the ridiculous grimaces, 8870 05 51571 
= At many an Author as they overhaul d him. mi 
They gave no quarter to a calf,” 0 

Blown up with puff, and Seteapbe g * 
But, if 9 found bim bad, they maul d him. 


wo . 5 . 
On modern Dramatiſts they fell, Won 50) 
Pounce, vi er ar mis. tooth and — melt: fn, 


They call'd them Carpenters and Smugglers ; 5 
in their incidents from ancient hoards, 
And knocking thein together like deal boards : 1 


And Jugglers; 1 
Who all the town 8 attention fix 


5 By making---Plays No sir; 5 by making 75 4 hs. ; 


: The Verſifiers-Heaven defend wit: 


They play d the very devil with their rhimes. T8 
T hey hoped Apollo a new ſet would ſend u us; 3 — = 
And then, invidiouſſy enough, 5 


Placed modiſh verſe, which they call'df buff, 
Againſt the writings of the elder times. Lak 


[1 2 . 2 3 37 


. To * hs wa a modern verſifier - 
Clap' d cheek by jowl 


| With Pope, with Dryden, and with Prior, 
Would look damn d enn, 158 wy foul I; 


2 For "Hos. ſhould their critick hints ſucceed, 


The Miſſes might fare better when they took * em; 


But it would fare extremely ill, indeed, 


With gentle Meſſieurs Bell and Hookham. 
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*. Scourge me fuch catchpenny inditers,” 5 


WII roſe i in deen, 5 « © Tis the bane” 1 
7 Says he, © of youth ;- — 8. che perdition :” „ 
e fills a giddy female brain” f 1 


5 « With vice, romance, luſt, terror, piin,- 3 


Sas” Mo br ww. = 
0 0 


6 
A Novel, now” ſays WIT, is nothing more” . 


* 


A 


e Than an old -caſtle,---and vereins ee === io 


A diſtant hovel”—- — 2 88 11 wod'T 
cc. « Clanking of. ada light”. * | 
Old armour---and 9 all! in whiter", 100 oe 
75 And there 8 a Novel.” Full t bak. - 
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Out of the land, 5” quoth WIII—rouſing in e. DN 
. And fy upon the readers of ſuch dener Gay 
=” Who bring themingo ee 15 Sr oi boa 


* 


« With eee VVV 


« Were I Paſtor 4 a Wed bebe 1 e NRC) i N j M_ 
6-06 qualh ſuch books, ain toto; if —— . 


* Let me but catch one Miſs that broke my rule, 


« * I'd * wi haar; dame if 1 wouldn't.” th 10 15 
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WirIIAM, tis plain, was getting in a rage 


But, Tuonas drihy aid, for he was nai 
I think no gentleman would mend the age” 


&& By flogging N at a SOR” 67: 


_ Dick knock d the aſhes fron 1 pipez © 


And ſaid, « Friend Witt,” 
You give the N ovels a fair bi 6 4 1 
« But fill, a 


While you, my friend, with paltion ru run em down, 


T hey's re in * hands of all the town. 


4 he reaſon's $ laid; * proceeded Drier; 1563 wo. tu 
p 3 N 


« And ſimply thus” === WES IK 
4'T ale, over-glutted, grows n and bel, 
a” And needs a ſtimulus, 


« Time was,---when. honeſt Fielding writ, --- 125 


c Tales full of Nature, Character, and Wit,“ 


Were reckon' d moſt delicious boil'd and roaſt :* 


And want Fuſe . e a Ghoſt”. -7 


« But ſtomachs are ſo cloy d with naye-feding,” | 
« Folks get a vitiated taſte in reading, 


« Or, 


(1) 
© Or, to come nearer,**” ©” ur NS. nut | 
« And put the- caſe a little clearer — 
60 Minds, juſt like bodies, ſuffer ne 8 a 
» y too much uſe;m; 1 
. And fink into a ſtate of relaxation,” | | 


ee 


& Now, a Romance, with reading Debauchees,” 


Rouſes their torpid powers, when nature fails 1 
= And all theſe Legendary Tales” | 
* Are, to a worn out mind, Cantharides. 


5 20 
* 


86. But how to cure the evil? ?, u. will ay: 4 
i, My Rache! is laughing it away.” 


« Lay OM = weak 1 f thoſe men” 

„ Who fabricate ſuch viſionary ſchemes ;” - i 

=_ As if the Night-mare rode upon their pen,” 3 | 

| SE « And troubled all their ink with Hideous dreams.” 2 3 


60 F or influent a 1 Choſt ſtalks 5 in, 


3 « And, through : a myſtick tale, is vals” 
CO « strip me e the Gentleman into > his kin; 7 As 


* 10 N 

2h 

w. 

5 8 
131 


(uy) 


&« Truly, ridiculous enough ; 
Mere traſh ; ;--—and very childiſh ſtuff 2 


c Dew but a Ghoſt, or Fiend;” of low 1 | 
4 And all the bubble's broken: Let us ſee. 


MAI D or THE MOOR, 
OR 


THE WATE R- FIENDS. 


j ON a Ad Moor, all bak: cad bleak, 
| Where broods the heath-frequenting grouſe, 
There ſtood a tenement antique; 
: Lord Hoppergollop) 8 | country | houſe. by” 


Here Silence reign'd, with lips 55 glue, | 
And undiſturbꝰd maintain'd her law; 3 
5 Save when the Owl ery'd © cc whoo! whoo! ] whoo! p- 


Or the hoarſe Crow croak'd « caw ! caw ! caw! 1% 


Negle Qed 4 


dr 


Remains behind, 


A bolder, far, than my weak note, | 5 

Maid of the Moor! thy charms demand: £277” ; 5 an 

Eels might be proud to loſe their coat, . 
If ſkin'd by 99 112 Dumpling's] 5 band. 


3 12) 
Neglected manſion |---for, * tis a 


Whene' er the ſnow came taht aber, | TY } 92950 
Four barbed ſteeds, — from the Bull's hea d, 
| Carried thy maſter up to town. ? 


Weak H oppergollop EO may moan, „ 
W ho ſtake, in London, their eſtate, ; 
On two 


ſmall, rattling, bits of bone; ; 4 


2 On 22 ande or on . 
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Swift wh the PIR" 8 ene b Roe 


4 wſe virgin n look, 


Unſeen, muſt bluſh in wintry ſhows, | 242 eben 
Sweet, beauteous bloſſom lat twas the Took * 
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Long had the fair one ſat alone, 


Had none remain'd ſave only ſhe - 
She by herſelf had been - if one 
_ not been left, for eee 


0 


Tuns a tall youth, whoſe cheek's clear hue 

Was tinged with health, and manly toll 
Cabbage he ſow'd, and, when it t grew, 

He an cut it off, to boil. 


Oft would he cry 20 Helv, Delve t the hole! b 


4 And prune the tree, and trim the root!” 
« And ſtick the wig upon the pole,” 


c To ſeare the ſparrows from the fruit!” 


-4 


A ſmall, mute favourite, by day, 


. F ollow* his ſtep; where” er he Wheels 


His barrow round the garden gay, x re 5 
A bob tail c cur is at his bels. _— 


D 


64 
Ah, man! the brute creationiſee? 


Thy conſtancy oft needs the e, 
While leſſons of fidelity 


Are found in bob-ral ch 5c 


- Hard toil'd the youth, fo freſh and bn. 


W hile Bobtail in his face would look, 


moe And mark'd his maſter troll the 3 te 
" 1 Sweet Molly Dumpling! O, chou Cook!” —- 


For thus he ſung: bile cupid iked 
Pleaſed that the Gard'ner own'd his dan; ; 
W hich pruned his paſſions, running wild, 

T And ne true-love on his heart. 


; Maid of the Moor! his love return! | 
— True love ne'er tints the check with ſhamk: 
When Gard'ner' 8 hearts like hot · beds n 
WC Cook N ln feed the flame. {36-2 


„ (en 


Ah! not averſe from love was ſhe; 


Though pure as Heaven's ſnowy flake; 
Both loved — and, though a Gard'ner 1 


He knew not what * Ws to rake. 


| Cold blows the blaſt 0 night's 8 obſcure : : 
The manſion” s crazy wainſcoats crack :? 


The ſun bad ſunk and all the Moor, 
Like ev ry other W black. 


IM Alone; pale, trembling, near the fire, 

The lovely Molly Dumpling fat, 

: Much, did the fear, and much admire, 
k What Thomas Gard'ner could be at. * 


5 Liſtening, h her hand tupports his chin 3 

But, ah! no foot i iS heard to ſtir: 
He comes not, from the garden, i in; . e Ts 
Nor he, n nor little Bobtail cur. . 


They 
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6 5) 
They canhot come, ſweet maid, to thee! 


Fleſh, both of cur and man, is grafs! 
And what's impoſſible, can't be; 3 


And never, never, comes to paſs ! . 


She paces through the ball antique, 
To call her Thomas from his toil; 

Opes the huge door ;—the hinges creak — 

| Becauſe the hinges wanted oil. : 


. Thrice, on the threſhald of the hall, Ty 

She mw Thomas” cried, with many a *. 
„ thrice on Bobtail did the call, } 

” Exclaiming ſect Bob! Bob! Bob/! y» of] 


Vain maid! a \ Gard'ner J woe, tis ſaid, 
| In anſwers can but ill ſucceed ; 
And, dogs that hear when they are e dead 
Are very cunning Dogs, indeed! 8 


Back 


6 ) 
Back thro' the hall ſhe bent her way ; 
All, all was ſolitude around! 


The candle ſhed a feeble ray,— 


Though a large mould of four to * pound. 


| F wll cloſely to the fire ſhe dow; 5 

Adown her cheek a ſalt tear ſtole; 5 
When, lo! a coffin out there flew, 8 
And i in her apron burnt a hole! ! 5 


| Spiders their buſy d delith-watch tick'd 5 

A certain ſign that fate will frown Hh 
The clumſy kitchen clock, too, click d; 
A certain fign i it was not down. 


: More Ang and 9 her terrors roſe j— 3 
Her ſhadow did the maid n 
She trembled at her lovely noſe, — 
It look'd ſo ny againſt the wall. 


. 
1 0 


vw Red, red as beet-root, were his eyes; bes: 
3 And, , as m were his checks! 


(a8) 


| All Nature now appear t to "OTE 5 * His 

And « yer the one half "world ſeem'd dead; ” | 

No ⸗ curtain'd fleep” had ſhe ;——becauſe - 
1 She had no curtains to her bed. 


Liſtening ſhe lay e it iron Mie” „„ 
The clock ſtruck Ti welve ; 5 the door flew wide 5 PTY 
When Thomas grimly Been in, W ie 
5 With little Bobtail * his fide, 285 


Tall, like the poplar, was his lie; 
Green, green his waiſteoat was, as lecks 3 * 


7 


Up to her — damp and cold, A 840 1088 
She climb'd Lord Hoppergollop” 8 ſtair; ne af | 
| Three ſtories high, long, dull, and ld, 8 
As great Lords ſtories often are. 


cc 


( 19c2) | 


Soon as the Spectre ſhe eſpied, 6 


The fear-ſtruck damſel faintly ſaid, 
« What would my Thomas F*%---he e 


La, 


« All-in 10 flower of youth 1 fell, 788 


Oo! uy Duinpling ! Lam dead. Nad: 


© » 
E : 
kind 


Cut off with health's:full blofſom c erown's Wy: 


« ] was not ill, ---but in a well e 


460 1 tumbled backwards, and was drown d. 


Lb Four Gm deep thy ove doth bez 3 
78 faithful dog his fate doth ſhare ; $662 
We re b iends ; 3 this i is not he and „ 


We are not here, — for we are there. 9 


*M Yes two fout Water Fiends are we 5 


Maid of the Moor! attend us now! 


=O Thy hour” s at hand; e come for NIE 


The little F iend-Cur ſaid * cc bow wow ! im. 
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25 To wind her in her cold, cold grave. 
«<A Holland ſheet a maiden likes ; . 
1 A ſheet of water thou ſhalt have; "Bs bt eg 

cc Such ſheets there are in Holland Dykes? 


2 "AY 
3 — 


8 ba EE r * * he 5 == OA Go — 


1 — * oy * . — ry” — x 49 pd 
ODS ors — . 
' oy 


The Fiends * z be Maid did furink „ 1 
Swift through the night”: 8 foul air they us! 1 


* 
AK 


: They took her to the green well's brink, clus. 
8 And, with a ſouſe, __ plump d her i in. 44 äs N 


(Sos 


- So t true che 5 10 true the youth, 
T Maids to this day, their ſtory 1 tell: 
And hence the proverb roſe that Truth 
Lyes in the bottom of a well. 
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(Cu) 
Diex ended Tou, and WILL, approved his ſtrains: 
And thought his Legend made as good a figure 
As naturalizing a dull German's brains, 8 
Which beget iſſues, in the Heliconian ſtews, 
Upon a profligate Tenth Muſe, - - wt 
In all che e pn of vigour,® 


« Twas now the, very witehing time of night” 
| cc When Profers yawn.” Diſcuſſion grew diffuſe: 
Argument s carte and tierce was loſt, eee, 


I - And they fought” looſe: W 2 5850 


Says Wart, quite Sabel p b he other day,” 
e As 1 was 88 85 on my back, MET 8 

+: In bed, + 19 Ts e Adv 1 . 
cc 1 took a fancy i in my head; 3 PP 
« Some writings aren t ſo difficult as aspeople 00 5” 5 


4 — 0 + x 


Sc "IO are @ knack.” 25 


40 What writings ? whoſe ?, * 8 the cinders. 


00 * Many,” cried. Wu:----For inftance-WPers u PIN- 


an's.“ 
” Rn Om "FI 


* N.B. Half our modern Legends are cither, borrowed or tranſlated, from 5 
the German. | _ 


( © In bat 1 Belt che poin that ed us ate. | 


e : Pooh . tif tiles,” Dien cole. — Nes 6 non 


i” 


C 2s ) 


-. o> What! call __ his a knack 2? 240 | 75) ;—mind his 


meafure. as A IF 4 


* 


„ That has bow tried,” 


« Over and over ;---Bleſs your ſouls! 


« "Tis ſeen in Crazy Tales, and rent things b beſide :” :* 


His meaſure i is as 0d as Poles.” 7's 


Granted,” cries Wi: * «1 Ikon f m a ſpeaking reaſons” MO 


OY For Pear” 


. Wick many a joke, and TONE coneeit, dothy l ſeaſon”, 


* His metre: 


* 


"Ain this MM fy of W to his ge, | 


40 As 'twas, time paſt; of Vanburgh writ” ONE = 
| . Pzrxn, has often wanted | e 5 


« But he has x never wanted Wit.” 


6 Yet, I will tell you a plain tale, 
And ſee how fat & meaſure vill preva il” 


TE 


NEWCASTLE APOTHECARY, 


A Man, in many a country town, we know, 
Profeſſing openly with death to wreſtle ; = 
Wy 'ring 1 the field againſt the grimly foe, | 
7 Arm'd with. a | mortar, and a | peſtle. 


Yet, ſome affirm, no enemies they are; 


But meet juft like prize-fighters, in a Fe air: py, 


| Who firſt ſhake hands before they box, x 


Then give each other plaguy knocks, 8 

bY With all the love and kindneſs of a brother : "BY 
So (many a ſuff'ring Patient faith) 5 
Though the A pothecary fights with Death, 


Still they” re ſworn friends to one another. 
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0 24) 
A member of this Zſculapian line, 
Lived at Newcaſtle, upon Tyne: i 


No man could better gild a pill; 


Or make a bill; 


b Or n mix a | draught, or bleed, or bliſter; * 
* draw a tooth out of your head; 
Or chatter ſcandal by your bed ; 


Or r give a gliſter. 


0 of occupations at were e quantum fi 2 fr 
i Vet ſtill he thought | the lit not long enough ; 


And therefore Midwifery | he choſe to pint to t. 


This balanced things:--for if he hurl - = 


A few ſcore mortals from the world, 


He made amends by bringing others into” t. 


5 His fame, full ſix miles, round the country r ran ; ; pe 


In ſhort, in reputation he was ſolus : 1 


All the old women cal ld him « a fine man”! 


His name was Bolus. 


Benjamin 


0 | bs 3 : 
Benjamin Bolus, though in trade, 
(Which oftentimes will Genus fetter) 


Read works of fancy i it is ſaid; 
And cultivated the Belles Lettres 


| And-why ſhould this be. thought fo odd? 

Can't men have taſte who cure a gen; 1 
of Poetry though Patron God, 

” Apollo * Phyſick. 


| Bolus loved vel; and ok fs much delight i in „ 
That his preſcriptions h he reſolved to write in t. 


No opportunity he e'er - let paſs MY 
- 0F writing t the directions, on his labels, 
| In dapp er couplets, like Gay o Fables; 3 
1 Or rather, like the lines in Hudibras. WE 
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Apothecary's verſe | and where's the treaſon ? 


Tis imply honeſt dealing z not a crime 3 


When Patients ſwallow phylick without reaſon, _ 


It 18 but fair to give a little rhime. f 


| | He had a Patient lying at death's door, 
Some three miles from the town it might be four; 5 


5 To whom, one evening, Bolus ſent an article, 


In Pharmacy, that's called cathartical. 
And, on the label of the ſtuff, 


He wrote this verſe; 


Which one 800 think was clear enough, 2 
And terſe : .— 9 


** =_ — 


« w * a” 5 
« 2˙ 0 be ' well 'l ſhaken.” ö 


468 


Next morning, early, Bolus roſe; 


And to the Patient's houſe he goes 3 
Upon his pad, 
Who a vile trick of ſtumbling bad: 
a It was indeed a very ſorry hack; — 
But that 8 of courſe: 
For what” 85 expected from a horſe, 


5 With an Apothecary o on his s back? 


9 Bolus ve 5 and gave a doubtful tapß— 
55 Between a ſingle and a double Tag» — 


8 of his hind. E 3 1 
_ Are given by Gentlemen who teach to dance; 1 
By F idlers, and by Opera-ſingers: — 
þ One loud, and then a little one behind; $.: - 
As if the knocker fell, by chance, 1 
Out of their fingers. | L 
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1 . 
The Servant lets him! in, with diſmal face, 


Long as a courtier's out of place | 
Portending ſome diſaſter; 


And not his maſter, 


cc Well how” 8 a e 5 5 Bolus Gd. 


John ſhook his head. 
cc. Indeed —4 um! ha !--+that* Very” odd! 45 


He took the draught, 22 ohn gave a nod. 4 
. Well, how ?---what then ?---ſpeak out, you dune!” E 
cc Why then” '---ſays Johne. we Shook him once.” | 


5 * Shook him ho. ”-.-Bolus ſtammer'd out be . 


« We jolted him about.” * 
TIT IS 


| 2 an ror | 


© No, Sir--and { we gave him wee, 


1 Zounds! wake N25 Patient, män Tay | ſhake - won © L 
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John's countenance as rueful look d, and grim, = 
As i th? Apothecary had phyſick@ him, - 
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«© Two. 


1 29 . 
« Two ſhakes! ods curſe !, 5 
„ Twould make the patient works.” 
« Tt did ſo, Sir!---and ſo a third we tried.” 


cc Well, and what then?“ 
* died.” 


— —  — — — —  __— 


Erc Wut had done, 'twas waxing wond' rous late; 1 


And reeling Bucks the ſtreet began to ſcour; 
While guardian Watchmen, with a tottering gait, 


| Cried: every clas hee © clear, Except the hour. 


40 Another pot” fays To oM, and then 
«A Song and fo good night, good Gentlemen i” 


00 r ve Lyricks 8 as Bon Vivants indite, 


4e then, Sir, my maſter 


« In which your bibbers of Champagne delight,--- e : 


© « The Poetaſter, bawling them 1 in clubs, 


. Obtains a miſerably noted name; 5 
M0 And' every. drunken Bacchanalian dubs . 
„The Singing-Writer kk, a | baſtard Fame, 5 
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'LODGINGS 
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: WHO has ee been in N that Z oi 
nas ſeen * * Lodgings to. Le” 7. ſtare bim full in n the L : 
+ Some are good; We let dearly; 1 ; _ tis well | 


Are & 48 and ſo bad, they are ben let 1 Ce 


will Waddle, whath + remper 3 was PF oa and lonely, 

15 Hired lodgings that took Single Gentlemen, 2 5 3 
But Will was ſo fat he appeared like a ton; 3— 

5 Or like two Single Gentlemen, roll'd into one. 


( 188.) ) 


LODGINGS 


„ FOR 


place, 
© known, 


Days down. 


—— 


r 4.4 


1 3¹ 9 

He entered his rooms; and to bed he rend, 

But, all the night long, he felt fever'd and heated ; 
And, though heavy to weigh, as a ſcore of fat ſheep, 


| He e was not, by any means, he wy to "oe 


Next night "rwas FE fame and the next; ;—and the 


+ b Je Nr like an ox; $ he was nervous, and vex d; 
| Week paſſed after week ; ; till, by weekly ſucceſſion, 
His weakly condition was paſt all expreſſion, WE 


In fix months, his acquaintance began much to > doubt 


COTS, 1g « 

* 
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him; 5 


| For his Kin 5 like a lady 8 loofe gown, 15 hung about 

| „„ — 
He ſent for a Doctor; ; and cried, like: a ninny, 

9 1 have loſt many pounde— make me well- there's s % 


_ guinea,” 3 


The 


( 32 ) 
The Dodtor look'd wiſe :—* a flow fever,” he faid : 
Prefcribed fudorificks,—and going to bed. + a4 


40 Sudorthicks 1 in bed,” exclaimed Will ce are humbugs; „ 
* le "I of them tha 


e, * paying or prey” * 


WILL kick'd out the Door caddie when in indeed, 
Fen diſmiſſing the Doctor don't always ſucceed; A 
80 calling his hoſt, —he ſaid, YE] Sir, do you know, 
"0" I'm the fat Single Gentleman, lx months _ „ 


10 bee landlord, Ithink argued will, with agrin, _ 

"6; That with honeſt ; intentions you firſt took me „„ 
=. But from the firſt night—andite te fayi it Lm bold”— 
" I have been ſo damn'd hot, that Pm ſure I caught 


* cold. 25 - 


Quath the adiord till now, 1 ne er had a abe, 
1 I've let lodgings ten years Im a Baker to boot; ; 
In airing your ſheets, Sir, my wife i is no ſloven, 


& And your bed 1 is immediately over my Oven.” gt 


ce be 


1 3) 
0 The Oven”? 111 fays n an the hoſt, C « why this 
paſſion?” 
„ In that excellent bed died three people of faſhion. 155 
1 27 ſo cruſty, good ſir? P27 ce Zounds: !”—cries Will, | 


oa EL a Sud 


WII. id fo his rooms; cried the hoſt, with a bees 5 
* « „Wel, 1 ſee ou 've been roin awa) half a rear, 
y 8 


« E riend, we can't well agree” — — yet: no quarrel— 
85 Win ſaid; : 


( For or one man may ds where another makes bread,” ” 
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